THE GOLDEN LOTUS
Welcome Spring was willing enough. It was Heart's Delight
who wouldn't do it."
"What's that?" Plum Blossom cried. "Why shouldn't we
borrow a lamp in the day-time? Shewon*t lend us a dolly-pin,
won't she? Here I am with Mother's foot-binders to wash.
What am I going to beat them with? Go to the inner court
: and borrow one from somebody else."
Golden Lotus was washing her feet in her room. She over-
heard this. She hated Heart's Delight and was glad of the
opportunity to make trouble. "How dare that strumpet refuse
to lend us the dolly-pin?" she cried. "Go yourself. And, if
she makes any bones about it, curse her well. That ought to
settle her.
Plum Blossom dashed away like a whirlwind. "Who is the •
stranger in %this house?" she said, "are you or are we? You
refuse to lend me this dolly-pin. That means, I suppose, that
there is a new mistress here now."
"If I hadn't been using it," Heart's Delight said, "I
shouldn't have kept it."
She got angry in her turn. "The Great Lady," she said,
"thought that, with Sister Han here, it was a splendid oppor-
tunity to get these shirts and trousers washed. I told Chrysan-
themum she could have the dolly-pin as soon as I had finished
with it. Then she went and told you I wouldn't lend it to her.
It was a lie. Welcome Spring heard what I said."
Golden Lotus came along. "Now, woman," she said, "don't
try any tricks on me. Since your mistress died, you have been
taking her place in this apartment. You are washing his Lord-
ship's clothes. I suppose you are trying to make out that, if
you didn't, nobody else would. We might all be dead, and
you the only one to attend to his clothes. I know. You think
you will be able to score over the rest of us. But you needn't
think you're going to frighten me by games of this sort."
"Fifth Lady," Heart's Delight said, "it is really nothing
of the sort. If the Great Lady had not given me orders, you
don't think I should have taken it upon myself?"
"You wicked bone," Golden Lotus cried,, "you have far
too much to say. I ask you: who was it served his Lordship
with tea in the middle of the night? Who made his bed for
Who asked him for a new dress? Yoti think I don't

